
A WILLFUL GIRL.
i.

"It is reallv too shabby; I ought not to
wear it, had 1 ? I ought not to so,"

''Dear, you look so pretty and dainty in
it. what ran you say? I am sorry, but "'

"O well, if you like it; perhaps it's only
that I have worn it so many times; the
lace is mended iu ever

somewhere.

so many places.

I am tired ot it, and must itet a, new one I i.'

'Tessy, Tcssy. I cant bear to hear
you talk that way, not even in jest."
The pale, sweet face of the cider sister
had grown paler still. There was a pain-
ed look in her soft eves, and her breath
came quick, "if you want a new dress
there is some money, some silv;r, laid
away in the bo.t there but we can get
along and yon must use it.

She stopcd : it seemed that the crowd-
ing tears would uot let her go further,
l'er voice cave out.

"Esther ' and the pretty young girl
took that pale, quivering face in her two
slim hands "you thought 1 was in ear
nest? You thought I could take that
moncv? You could think so badly as
that of me? No. I will never joke agaiu.
1 will always be in dead earnest. I have
noticed before now that I get into a great
deal ol trouble because ot my tooli.sb
habit of joking. And now now kiss
me."

Was not that sad-face- gentle lady,
with the tears not yet quite vanished
from her eyes, proud to touch with a soft
caress the round checks turned so pret-
tily towards her?

''You know your pretty way of joking
makes one of my greatest pleasures," she
said; "and I am a foolish old woman ; but
it vou want the dress

II.
" Wlltl ln mir iiichl riutn kirn hrii ?

called a clear voice irom the open win
dow. Uotli women turned., A pleasant
lace blue eyps. smiling lroin under thick
waves ot curling lair liair was peering
in at them.

(I. Joseph, is it vou: two voices
sooke together. This smiling anoaritiou
Mr. Joseph Muller, held but a dewy knot
ol (lowers, all green leaves, w hile limit
and tiny tendrils. Their exquisite fra-

grance tilled the room.
"It is mv coniributioii." he said, flush

ing behind the curtain that he pushed
back with one hand. "I got the in as I
came along, at Floyd's."

"Ah! ah! how beautiful ! How can I
thank vou, Joseph? O, why was 1 not
born a flower, just a while rose like this?
Then i should not have to trouble about
a new dress. Now. Miss Esther I'avne

The blue eves of the young man had
bern from the first tixed on this slim, fair
flower-bu- d ol a girl, who was hovering
over his gilt in au eestnry ol delight.
I he eves naslicil now with pleasure, as
she took a spray of buds from the bunch
and turned to lu-- r sister.

lnu may put these riirlit here, ll you
luease there put that bunch ol curl
liver in v forehead so; that proves the
matter."

"She has been fretting about lier
dress," explained Miss I'ayne to tl
von ni; man in the window.

" ifer dress? Why. what is the mat
ter with it?" he asked, opening his uyvs
wide.

"It is old. and it is and
it is uglv," ej'iculated Tessey, with cm
phasis.

"Why, I was ntst thinking how pretty
it is, and I wondered if vou had made it
new for the occasion." remarked that
stupid young man. "All that greei
color with tin' white, just like an appl
and a hud; I thought you must be
Dower-hu- yourself uiifoldinir."

Miss I'ayne smiled, but Therese made
dainty face.
" I he lace is luemleil all over, ton then

it's real laee real Mechlin," she ob
served, bewildering her masculine ad
inirer with grave technicalities.

Happily he only saw the face
brown hair milling on the foicheat
lovely eyes that laughed at him, i In

nweet voice that pati'oiii.ed him.
10W,

ltfiuin !, he repeat
ed, rapturously.

the
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"I'lease don't talk in that awkward
(Seiiuan," cried out Tcssy, pettishly.

only makes me think ol my school
lesson.-'- alio can uinlcrstainl it. cither.
How can tell whet Iter you are laughing
at me or paying me a compliment

,
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The young man laughed. "O liluitu'.

ho repeated. Ml flower! I was paying
' vou a compliment a iust tribute.'

" And the other when you first came?"
Joseph blushed and lldgctcd.
"That oh, that was just nonsense; I

must ask you to pardon it," he statu
mercd.

The crave, soft eves of Miss I'aynt
looki'd at him as if she would say she had
no fear ho would sav there to thoni
ituifht that would be displeasing. SI
ybinced at his dress nud then said doubt
inclv:

"Were you going to the park were
you on your way!

Joseph shrug
smiling:

d his shoulders.

"I shall co presently, but I shall wait
till the brass band and speech making
are over. I don t wish to be ilealened
jiinl disgusted at the same time."

lioth ol the women hiuulied at his un
init:ikahlu look of disgust. Therese
nodded at him from over her shoulder,
her little white hat. with its blue bells
mnd snow-drop- making a shadow for
her eves to shine out of into his

oiierulous musician! I wonder
hat a voiinir man who has such an ear

for discord can't make better music of
is own, especially wheu he is the owner

J' besides the cat a genuine I'aganini
a i . There. I have some of the

Southernwood on me, and if they smell
in., in advance they will think a who!

illace Sundav-sehoo- l is coining, (iood
bye, good bye."

III.

the
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The two young people went away in
r,n,vil directions, and Miss I'avne. left

lone, sat for a long time in the little
room in the loweringsunshine. silent, but
not unite Mill: at least her smile was
mroiiL-e- r than lirr tears, and held its plae
oi lu-- r i.Uenl mouth. I' or it was tessy

-- I,.. tlimkinir of. the pretty, young.
brown haired maidcu between whom and
utter loneliness and helplessness in a
hard world only her own frail lite and
.Joseph. For Joseph loved the charm
.iw li,, in. . sweet lessr. Esther was auro
if thet. Hut Tessy? Ah! she was the
VnW Illume," truly the. white flower
about which the swan might circle, sing
in. iiy iil.iiniive sonc till it should die,

"l wish Oh. 1 wish "and Esther
rimmed her hands together with nervous
fore "1 wish Ti'sv could love him. I

could die happy them."
The largo tears ros mid fell.
"Surely ft girl's heart is not hard t.I

.yrii if one knows the way."
,And tha trouble was that Joseph did

not "know the way." He was good, he
Was gf '"I" kind; he would flush and
stainine." when the merry little maid
asked him' but to do something for her;
then he wou Id rush and stumble over his
own fectadi.fccn times iu the effort to
ilxv her and .Tessy would laugh at him.

"WiUtilii mil' iiirhl ii luu !)!, f"
"I think." said K'siher to herself"!
think if Joseph would nay that to her
HOimi dav in earnest. ud claim the kiss
and take it as his righl. fl might win my
little Therese."

Hut just here the troi'pie w. Joseph
was afraid. lli great love for the pure
young girl, the "white flower" .t his
song, made him a coward; bnt it was a
noble cowardice, and might go far to kelp
liiiii some day to high, heroic JedH.

IV.
It van late when Tcssy returned. Miss

Payna had been sit ting gloomily alone in
the room where shaded lamplight and
flooding moonlight, pouringthrougli open
window and door, made the place a bower
..I ..1.l.n dusk''

cheek.

Tossing aside her hat and little whito
shawl. Tessv flung herself on lh floor at
her sister's "feet. Esther placed a loviug
lundon the soft, brown, curling lve-li- x

ks veiling that bright head.
"Did you have a happy day, my Tessy ?"
0, yc," was the answer, given with

niagmhVeut indifference.
"And was Joseph there?"
"Josef you mean old Josof, t hand-

maid er of rouse he was them How
could then1 lie a brass band without old
Josef to lead it?" replied again M ins
Tessv.

Miss Esther l'ayue touched with a fiu-- rt

ofgentlo reproof the naughty lip of
the tianahly speaker.

"Did you thiuk I should inquire after
"iieh a person a that?" v.

" ), then you mean your friend Joscnji
the ono who makes quotations in H n

to show that he is learnml, YcA
certainly he was ihcre, but 1 did not--

verv much of him."
"lint why?" And now Miss l'lync'au

lace grew grave; ner voice icii. inn
whv, my Tessy? Surely"

"Oh, I don't know." Tessy at ra cked
p two slender white bauds. claiiHg

lictn indolently above her head. ""You

t, Esther, when he first made b ap- -

pearance on the scene we had lelt the
grounds. Most of us Kirls were in the
the big pavilion, getting our tea at the
tables. And that horrid rselly iUarch-mon- t

was there, and Joseph stopped at
her table and stayed there a Ions time."

Well, what theu?" Tossy had paused
in her recital, and was lying half kneel-
ing, her gol't, flushed cheeks resting on
her sister's arm. She a little
trravelv when Esther smike.

"What then? O, nothing but this

i"it. but I got a hateful fancy that it was
only because of her dress that he lingered
by her; that he wai ashamed to be been
with mci

Tessy!"
"0, I know it was mean of me; but she

was beautitullv dressed. Mic is dark,
you know and she was all in dark tissue,
with broad bauds ot gold, on her arms
and waist and in her hair. It was very
becoming to her, and I suppose Joseph
paid her compliments iu German."

Lhild and Mina I'ayne pinched
with a smile the little pearl-pin- k ear.

ell. at all events, he couldn t call
her his 'irciW lilinni' his white flower.
could he?'' quoih Miss Therese, triumph
antly. Mie sat up andrcsted her chiu on
her arm to begin again.

And so when he at last began to make
his way across meaning to speak to me
I was engaged to dance with Harry
Wistar. 1 really hadn't time to waste on
Joseph. They the other Josef was
plaviugmy favorite music."

1 lie witch stopped tiu began to hum
one of (iounod's delicious airs.

And I really didn't see him."
O. Tessy! how could you do so? And

Joseph is so kind." There were tears
ready to break through the tremble of
Esther's pained voice.

Kind! broke in 31 iss J cssv, indig
nantly. "I don't know what your ideas
are, but I call it far from kind to snub
mcso. And. alter all, 1 don t think he
would have minded it so much so very
much but a slight shower came up
while we were dancing, and we all rushed
hack to the pavilion.

Here Miss '1 essv paused acain. A dim
pling smile stole into her proud rosv

'There was a little siHt of marshy
ground on the path, and the rain had
made it worse.. So when we came to that

you see I had on my light shoes
Henry threw down his coat, and notluug
to do but I must walk over it. And
when I looked up, just as we entered the
pavilion, what an expression there was
on Joseph's face! I do believe he was
swearing to himself in Herman."

Esther was silent, with a pained fear
at her heart. What could she sav? How
could she chide this beautiful young
creature who was so dear, so winsome, so
worthy ot love of a good man s best
love? How could sliehelpand not hurt?

W ell!" exclaimeilTlicre.se. authorita
tively, growing tired of the silence.

My dear, said Esther, timidly, don t
you think with me,, that Mr. Wistar's at
tention was a little out ot place; that it
was conspicuous?"

Miss Tessy vouchsafed uo reply to this.
"Don't you think, my dear, that you

might have reached the pavilion salelv.
as the others did. simply by walking on
the bare ground?"

I am tired and sleepy: I must go to
bed." said Tessy, suddenly getting up.

J'hen she glanced at Esther's lace.
"Smile!" she cuininauded. "Do you

think I am ruing to say good uight to
such eves as those? Smile at once!

The grieved look incited swiftly into
tears. it.li loving arms twined aroninl
each other's neck, the two sisters cried
silently. Hut their good-nigh- t kiss was
the sweetest tor those very tears.

iu the ouict Uavs that to owed Per
haps because they wore living nearer to
gether, more in sympathy with each
other these two sisters noticed, Esther
that lossy was more than usually silent
that under her joyous laugh shone the
glimmer of crowding tears; but Tessy
that Esther grew' more thin and wan.
that her .strength seemed to be yoiisiiincd
as by eating lire.

One cveniug Esther, in her chair, drew
Tessy to her. The young girl came and
knelt by her side in the old lamiliar way,
the pretty bronze-brow- n love-loc- k suf- -

fling over her lap, the white arms softly
upthrown.

Hear, said the elder sister in alow
voice, you never sing to me now.

No, answered I essv. slowly. 'I
must be I don't know why unless I
don't think of it."

i ou did uot wait once to think of : it
Tcssy; you sang because you must."

les, that does make a dillerenee lo
feel the music in one. When a bird is
Wing cooked and eaten I suppose it docs
not led like sincinc.

child?"
hat in the world do vou mean.

'Mean?' Nothing: I never mean any
thing; that is why I get into so much
trouble.

The girl spoke iu a mocking way. but a
moment after sho began more seriously:

'Do you know, Esther. I was reading
this morning the old story of the knightly
lovcr who hail a bcautiliil bird that his
ladv coveted. He was verv poor, but he
would not sell his bird. Hut one fine
day the princess sent a message that she
was coming to li ue with hiin. and as lie
had nothing in his larder fit for so dainty
a lady, he bade the cook kill the bird and
serva it."

Here I essv paused a moment, tor a
sound as of tears was iu her voice. She
put her hand over her eyes.

"It issued a tender story, Esther. I
can't tell it as it ought to be told ; but the
young kni.uht must have sat and looked
at her can't ou fancy it? while she
sat at his table and ate his frugal dinner

and then she said she would love him
be his own true priucess if he would

give her his bird."
"Well." said Esther, smiling, "the

princess did get the bird iu one way if
not in another. And I wonder if the
young knight quite loved her when he
saw her eating it !"

"Oh, you hard hearted woman," cried
Tessy. ""Hut I thought of that, too."

Then rising with a iiuick change of
manner, she said : "I wonder if Joseph
would contribute his beloved violin to
make tire for me if I were freezing."

Esther began to understand.

VI.
The next dav Miss i'ayne was not so

well. She was lying on the sofa ill the
little Parlor, when Teissy came and knelt
hv her and took her two hands. The
girl hud a strange, sad feeling, as if she
were lost in a wood, wilh no one to show
her tho wav out.

"I don't know what to do for you." sho
sobbed "You are getting worse, Esther;
what is it i Shall 1 send tor some one
O. whv docs uot Joseph "

"She stopped suddenly, but Esther
heard, and the next day a message found
its VT.iv to that young man. who answered
in tMirutOI

He walked straight lip to Esther's
i.tfiir lie came in.

"I did not know you were ill." he said;
nml oh tlm sense of comfort, ot rest, that
Ike invalid lelt when she heard his
voice when she looked into his clear
eves. "Is it anything mirioiis? 1 am so
iiorrv."

Esther smiled gently, but ho grew
crave with n startled fear wheu he saw
the change in her.

"It is not painful only a little trouble-
some; and I should not mind it so much
but Tessv frets over me."

Joseph looked lor the first time at
Tessv. who was sitting apart by the win
ilow." She barelv clauced un as he sisike
hut there was a Wight red flush iu her
check. And her eves how soft and ap-
pealing thev were as they looked up at
him so briefly. Perhaps he had been tin
necessarily harsh with her just a Mip of
a girl, a white (lower unfolding. '

Presently Tessv slipiied from the room
"I'oiuc closer, Joseph," begau Miss

Payne, nervously clasping mid unclasping
her hands: 1 have hut a moment, and 1

wished to say to vou perhaps 1 am med-
dling 1 am sick ami have many fan- -

but. Joseph, if I were a vouuc mall
loviiiir a shv, girl, 1 should
av to my.ielf I should always say to my

self tins truth; A taint heart never won
fair lady.' "

Joseph looked at her; his face turned
red and then white, and then burst out
into a curious, hyst ricsl laugh.

"Hod bless yon. Miss Payne. I believe
vou are the Inst woman iu the world."
ho mid. earnest ly. He kissed her hand;
how void it was! how wan and sad and
tired she looked! but not a meddler; uo.

VII.
When Joseph took his leave, a h

walked along the hall he heard behind a
door half open the notes of a piano and
a low voice suigiiig Tessy's voice. .1 osoph
hesitated a moment, then picking up
courage, rein-atin- to himself with a queer
liltk smile the words, "faint heart never
won fair lady." he pushed the door o'ti
and went it.'

Tcssy was there aloita, playing and
kiugiug softly to herself. She juiu)cd up
when ah ar who her visitor was.
t "Stay.'" ha said quickly; "1 did not
pom to disturb you, J came to listen."

Tessy stopped
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and stood silent, with

bent lace.
"Won't you sing me one song' he

pleaded.
Hut Tcssy turned away and began to

gather up her scattered music sheets.
"I can't sing in Herman," she an-

swered coldly. "My songs are all simple
ones. They are.ouly English songs, uot
worth listening to."

He looked at her, hesitated a moment
for the last time, then took a step for-
ward.

"Why do you treat mo in this cold
war, Tcssy ?' he burst out.. "Have I
offended you in any way? What have I
done?" -

"Yon? No; it is nothing, only-o-nly
"

And then it was all over, and Tessy
was sobbing her grief, and joy, aud re
sentment all out together on Joseph's
snouiuer.

He drew her thus close for a little
space, and then he drew her out at arm's
length away from him.

" II 111 il ii mlr niiht eiucji kits gebenf"
he said, laughing; and then Tessy lifted
a flower-fai- r face and Joseph took his
kiss.

" Liibchin," he whispered tenderly;
and oh, the beauty of that sweet old Her-
man word as Joseph sisike it! Lieb-rliri- i,

shall we tell Esther now?" Then
he looked at her more closely.

"And you have got on that beloved
white dress. You uiiu--t always wear it,
oh, ifiW Blu mi'."

Tessy laughed.
"Come to Esther now," she said.
Hut, alas! Esther was asleep.
Asleep, and" her darling wad safe.

Overland Mtnithly.

KLEAZAR WILLIAMS,

The lliillltrceil Indian. Who. It warn A.
fterlfHl, !lnny lean Ago wkn

The Oimphlu or France, I lie Hon of the
Vnfortunatc Marie Antoinette.

About forty years ago very considera-
ble interest was manifested in this coun-
try over the claim to the French throne
put forth in behalf of an Episcopalian
missionary among the Stoekbridge Indi-
ans iu iscnnsin, named Elcazar Wil
liams. Louis XVI, the last of the French
Hourbou kinjis, was, it will be remem- -
Iwireil irn l.O i iiml ,if l.n.i 1... l.iu Air.l- -

I tionary gubjects in 17!K5. Louis's first
son, the dauphin, had died iu 1789. so
that at tho tune of the King s execution
his second son. Louis, the Duke de Nor- -
mandie, was the dauphin, boing then
eight years of age. Y'oung Louis, styled
A. II by the royalists and tore ign pow
ers, was imprisoned in the lemple, but
was oHicially reported to have died in
ITX presumably from the harsh treat
ment of his jailers. Either honostlv be
lieving so or else imbued with sinister
motives iu attempting to resuscitate an
heir of straw around whose standard thev

uld flock, many of the courtiers of
Louis XVI claimed that Louis XVII
had not passed away in the temple, but
that he had been spirited on by his
friends to a place of safety, and that the
outwitted jailers pretended he had died,
iu order to satisfy public vengeance and
relieve themselves from accusations of
negligence. The persistence with which
the claim was presented has made this
one of the mooted questions of his- -

tory; almost ranking with the q.ucry as to
the individuality of "the man in the iron
mass.

After the failure of several attempts
by foreign impostors to establish their
claims, a party of French noblemen,
about forty years ago, snddenly turned
up in Wisconsin and pretended to have
discovered the verititWe lost dauphin in
the person of the Kjtfscopaliait mission-
ary, Williams. Williams was then sta-
tioned on the lower Fox river, iu the
humble condition of most Indian mis-
sionaries. He was in middle life, was
married to a squaw, and was modestly
bringing up .1 family of half-bree- in
the backwoods of what was then a State
on the veriest limits of Western civiliza-
tion. His memory only went back to a
boyhood home among the ludians of
Canada, who claimed to have stolen him
from "the States." fiaiuing some edu-
cation in a theological seiuiuary, he be-

came a missionary among the people who
had adopted him, and, upon being com-
missioned by the American governincut
to superintend the removal of the Ten
Nations of New Y'ord to the Stoekbridge
and Hrothertown reservation, east of
Lake Wiiiuebagoandthc little Fox river,
in Wisconsin, had remained in the re-
ligious charge of these aboriginal immi-
grants. The French cavaliers pretended
to thoroughly trace Williams's history
and, armed with au array of affidavits.
signed by the Canadian ludians who had
reared linn, and others whether the
Affidavits were genuine and disinterested
or not, lias never been established set up
the claim that the dauphin had bceu
reduced by his cruelty in the Temple to
a state ot temporary imbecility: that an
humble friend had stolen him from the
prison and transported him to the Cana-
dian wilds, far from possibility of discov-
ery, and had placed him in charge of the
Indians, who nurst;d the lad back to vigor
anil reared hiin in ignorance of his origin

and that Elcazar Williams was the ver
itable individual.

This country was astir with the sensa
tion: the newspapers and magazines of
the time teemed with the subject, several
books were issued about it, and "The
Aniericau Hourbon" became a celebrity.
William docs not appear to have cher
ished this rude intrusion amid his quiet
pastoral labors, and resented the ad-
vances of the enthusiastic Frenchmen.
whose cavalier ways he could not under-
stand, and his notions ot liberty aud
equality were shocked at the bowed
knees ot Ins pretended devotees. It is
certain, however, that ufter awhile the
worm ot ambition began to work, and he
died almost, if not quite, convinced that
he was the lost ISourboti, alter all. 1 he
excitement, however, died out. on the
troubles then existent in France being
settled by the quiet rule of Louis Phi
lippe, and the Wisconsin Hourbou passed
away quite unnoticed, among his halt-bree- d

children and his simple Stock- -
bridge friends. The French Hourbous
have never since paid any attention to
tho matter,

The memory of the old story is revived
at this time, because on Saturday last his
only son. John L. Williams, died at Ti- -
gerton, on the lower l ui. John has
made and lost a fort line in land fqieciila-tio-

and died as a hand ilia lumber-mil- l.

The wile ol Elcazar still lives at Kauka-n- a

or did a few years since a fine spec-
imen of the pure-bloode- d aboriginal of
the Pocahontas order, her advanced
years resting lightly on her dusky shoul-
ders; advancement ol'civilizatioii and ce-
lebrity never caused her to doffher richly
embroidered blanket, and, when clad iu
her barbaric splendor of silver medals
and gold beads, she was a very pictur-
esque individual. Her step, her demcau-or- ,

were those of a woman who well ap-
preciated that she once came very near
being the Queen of the Franks. IIVs-nm-

Stale Journal.

AX IULK I1Y1
A dimmer afternoon. She stood by the rarden

gate. He leaned against tho weeding willow a
iihort away.

Jut then upon a irolden 6ower
A butlorHy aliichlrd.

And waved in winirs about as thouH--
delighted.

And ko it tihould have been. The day
Wan very warm and Kunny,

And all the inpert whirred and whiixed,
Tbey found Fiieh lots of honey.
he flyly enutcht it in her hand,
4nd while it gently holding

lie languidly apiirnaehed and gave
Iter an a'lthetu peolding.

'How can you Fail let it go,
Tho pin of nying thinglco.,

A IctMin bearing
ot" beauly on it win;riets. '

'IMi. , I'll pet it free
If il will give you pleasure

To see il fly." he said, and aoon
OU flew the airy treasure.

A 'atr momenta after, lie sat beneath the
honeysuckle vine, regarded him from the
aieps ol' the porch.

'Behold ! how amber grows the grass,"
ll murmured, "oon the reiier

Will eoliie." when on hiaear tha.- - fell
A niany-leaire- d ereeisir.

I'pon his rH--t hetukkly sprang,'
And to the ground he Hashed tl.

"A horrid ratcrpillar! Oh!"
lie shiidder'ng cried, aud smashed it.

Ah mo! ah woe! How could you so?"
She eiirhed. "The wretched onelet;

It was ot some hrigbt bulterliy
A dauiihlerU'l or sonlet."

MakutftKT Kytimir. in Harper'a JArgnxt'a.

Adverllalac a Rial.
One of the most remarkable modes of

advertising tho resources of a country is
that resorted to by lhikota. Instead of
opening a show and inviting people to
come and see for themselves, at the mode-
rate price of, sav fift v rents a head, she has
chartered a railroad coach and is sending
it, loaded with samples of her produc-
tions, all over the The poach
bus labeled oil oue side, "The Product of
IHikota." The car is titled up with shelves
containingovery product of IHikota, grain,
vegetables and minerals. It has been run-
ning' between Chicago and Pittsburg, aud
the object is to attract the attention of
emigrants to the Territory.

Tooivv Crrv, .v. Ir. 'J. P. Ncwmaa
uavs: "lirownsiron Kilters are very popu
lar and their
torily."

use always results aatislao- -

THE GYPSIES.

Their Origin and Their Language Their
Lazy, Sensuous, Lying and Cheat-

ing Habits Most of Them

Very IMrty, Very Thievish, Cowardly,
Malicious ami Excessively Unpoetical

They Are "Bad Eggs."

Boston Ailcertiurr: Tl ere are about
COO,JOtJ gypsies in Euroie, and !X I.-

IK 10 in Hungary alone. Poetry, ojiera
and music must have been partial
to the gypsies. Sir Walter Scott, tlie
opera of Cnnnen, and scores of Her-
man productions have dealt in gypsies,
aud Franz Liszt has immortalized their
music. The gloomy, mleancholy eye of
the gypsy has been explained as the re-

sult of persecution, or as the yearning for
a happier lot. Hyiwy girls have been ad-

mired for their charms. ' Hut the sober
truth is that the melaucholy eye of the
gypsy indicates stupidity, sensuality and
lazy brooding., Gypsy girls may have a
certain charm young people generally
have; but g'sy women are ngly, i the
fullest sense of the word. And romance
itself comes to an end when people are
on bad terms with soap and water, and
revel in roasted cats or half-decaye-d meats
01 any kind. .Most gypsies are dirty.
lazy, thievish, cowardly, malicious and
strictly unpoetical. I hey abominate po-
licemen: they like people who arc ro
mailt ic. They are nomadic iu the fullest
meaning of the term, and they like
to be recognized as such. More
than a century ago a scholar iuvesti
gated the languace of the gypsies, and de-
cided it to be Indian in origin aud Aryan

The greatest etymologist
in this century, J'rot. rott, studied the
gypsy dialects ot all Euroie, and con
eluded them to be nearer the original
Sanskrit than are most languages now
snokpfi. More recently thp pmnient.
klosich, the, illustrious Slav scholar, has
traced the migrations of the gypsies from
the upper Indus, through Syria and Asia
Miuor, to Greece. They left India about
the year 1000 ; they began to make Greece
their home about 1250; they entered Kou-man- ia

about 1300, Hungary about LOO,
liohemia about 14111, Germany in 1 m
Spain in 1440. Later on they invaded
Scotland, Sweden, llussia and Siberia.
When did they enter America? We do
not know. Hut it is unite certain that
the gypsies occur in Egypt, in the Sou
dan, throughout Northern Africa, and
eveu iu China. Prof. Miklosich has
destroyed the belief that the gypsies are
Aryans, except iu their dialect. Modern
anthropology is disposed to question tin
Aryan character of the people in Hrit
ish India; tho lower classes, the dark
people, and the gypsies are now
thought to be Dravidians, that is to say
neither Caucasian nor Mongolian. Thev
occupied India before the immigration of
the .Ninskrit . people, and still survive
esiiecially uear Madras and in Southern
India. The pariahs of Northern India
are called Homas, but the 1 is cerebral
and sounds somewhat like R. Our gvii
sies call themselves Horn; they think
themselves talo, black, or mdelo, brown
in opposition to the white Europeans
whom the gypsy calls ;irw. I'rot. Mik
losich traces the word Zigeuner to At
singani or Athuigani, which isthe Hvzan
tine name for abandoned heretics. The
Koins, or gypsies, have no religion. The
Hyzantines. like some other people
measure the value ot strangers on thi
scoro of religion by the degree to whicl
strangers share our own religious prefer
ences and customs. Viewed in that licht
or by our statue-boo- the gipsy is not
good citizen.

AUTOMATA.

Nature mo C'unnlntflj' Imitated In Brass,
Kteel and Wood am to

leerlve the Very Kleet I'nriles of I lie
: Period Wondera of Merhitntfeiti.

Anlomata were constructed verv early
in the world's history, says the Cincinnati
lYrim-Ji'iirmi- l. I'robablv the first of
which we have record are the tripoe
moving 011 living wnems, winch Home
describes Vulcan as haviiiL' made. Plato
and Aristotle both write of statues iu
vented by l;edalus. which not old
walked, but had to be tied up to prevent
them from moving. ' Venus, one of these
models, moved, it is said, by iiuieksilvt
being heated and cooled on the inside
Aulus tiellms. the lireek. speaks ot
wooden pigeon flying. Cassiodorus writes
ot machines in imitation of serients
wliicli swallowea. J. ho colossal statue
of Meiuuon, ou the plains of Thebes, th
remains of vliich are still to be seen, are
said to have uttered joyful sound at tli
rising of the sun, but mournful ones win
it set, and to have kept this un for bun
dreds of years, even to the fourth century
ot the Christian era. Arcthytas, ot la
rentum, made a dove that could fi
Regiomoiitariiis is credited with produc
ing an eagle, which is said to have flown
from the city, saluted the Kmporor as h
approached, and returned; and a fly of
iron, which would circle the room on its
wings and return to its master's hand.
The first automaton of creat celebrity
was the door-keep- of Albert us Magnus,
in the thirteenth century, which moved
naturally, and is said to have spoken. It
so terrified Aquinas that he broke it to
pieces with his staff, whereat the heart
broken iuventor cried, "Alas! you have
destroyed the work of thirty years!"
Poseartes made one in the form of a fe-

male, which he called his daughter Kran-cin- a,

but which was thrown overboard by
the superstitious captain of a sailingvcs-se- l

in which Pescartes had taken passage,
because his terrified imagination argued
that a maehiue which moved so much
like a human being must have a
devil iu it, and must be de-
stroyed. Vancunson, who lived iu
Paris during the last century,
made some very wonderful automata.
One was a uageolet player, which played
a flageolet with its left hand and beat a
taiuboriue with its right, executing very
difficult pieces of music with surprising
accuracy. Vuncanson made a duck which
moved, ate, drank, and is said to have
even digested its food like a live animal.
The figure would stretch out its neck to
take food from the hand, and then would
swallow it with a duck's natural avidity,
even the motion of the muscles of the
nock being closely imitated. It would
rise on its feet, walk, swim, dabble in the
wafer, quack, and wonderfully imitate all
the actions of the living duck. It is said
to have been destroyed, either inadvertT
ently or by design, by being allowed to
lick up a bit of red-ho- t iron, whichIiiirncd the delicate mechanism inside.

Hubert Houdin, the famous French ne-
cromancer, also made a duck which was
almost, if not quite, equal to that of Van-canso-

The animal walked, but de-
scribed enlarging circles, and would wag
its head, pick up seeds and swallow them.
There is a curious story connected with
this automaton. After Hamlin's death
it disappeared, and uo one knew what
had become of it. One M. Hoaumout.
auother French magician, bought a lot of
traps at an auctiou in London, among
them a curious piece of cogs, wires, etc.
Prof. FeL'iretter.'now in tins citv. was a
friend of his, led Feggctter
to ask permission to take it home for ex-

amination, which he did, only to find,
after much investigation, that it was
Houdin's celebrated duck. Pulling it to
lieces he found seeds inside, which, when
iroken open, showed small hits of steel

inclosed. This led to further examina-
tion, which disclosed that a magnet
in the mouth had been the cause of the
feed being picked up. A tape ran over a
roller in tho neck, and the tape was cov
ered with bird lime, by which the seed
was cautrht and carried into the stomach
where a knife scraped off the seed. Thus
the bird of stool, and brass and cogs was
made to imitate the eating of a natural
bird. v heu reggetter bad put it together,
oiled it up, and replaced certain missing
parts, the bird was as good as new, and
soon attracted such attention that Beau-
mont wauted it back. Fecgetter wanted

10 for his work, which Beaumont fool
ishly refused to pay, wliereuixin it was
returned to him, but in the same coudi
tion which he bought it, minus its recon-
struction, aud, of course, its usefulness.
and Heaumont. not being able to restore
it it. it has ever since remained a bit of
useless curiosity and relic.

Maelzel, early in the present century.
made an automaton trumpeter, which
played many French aud American
inarches. Hi chess-playe- r created
great sensation. It would play chess
with the best players, traveling from citv
. . ' e.' 1.-

10 cuy in r.urope, never reiusing a cnai
lenge. and being seldom or never licaten
It would ceremoniously salute its ad
versary, and throughout the game behave
in the most grave and dignined manner,
befitting the intellectual game it played.
When it checked an adversary's queen it

Mlded twice, and three times for a cheek
of the king. It created the most pro
found wonder for years wherever ex-
hibited, but was, after all, only an in
genious trick.- - The real intelligence of.
flic machine was supplied by a man ot
small size, who concealed himself in the
spacious box behind which the
figure sat, and saw all the .moves re-

flected through the chess-boar- d by nieaus
of magnets in the chessmen. The
figure and all its accompaniments were
full, or apparently so, of machinery, and
every part of it was thrown open for in-

spection before it began to play. The
ingenuity cousistcd in confusing the judg
ment by this collection ot cogs and wheels.

hen the first door to the interior was
ipened the real . player was concealed
lsewhere, and when that door was closed

time was always allowed in whicJi he
shifted himself in another part of the
automaton, and placed the machinery
where he had just been, where it was
again seen by the spectator. The-dece-

tion was still further hightcned iiy an
ostentatious winding up of the machinery
before a game was begun. When the in- -
pection was concluded the man made
imselt eomtortable, aud played an ex

cellent game quite at his ease. There
have been some famous automata of late
years quite as wonderfully ingenious as

aucausou s duck or .Maelzel s trickster.
'ecgetter. tome years ago, in London,

made NaoTni, which cleared $4IHKI iu a
short time, and was credited with doing
some wonderfully human-lik- e things.
i'syche followed, also in London, by
Maskahuuc and Cook. It was supported
on three glass pillars, which, of course.
seemed to isolate it from all outside con
nection with the showmen or directors.
The third and most ingenious of late
productions is Syko, a sort of im
proved 1 syche. also by I'rot. regget
ter. Syko is also here, in fact
has been on exhibition two weeks
in tile present month, and may be
agains, though just now reposing in a box
in a back room, but ready for use when
the proper time comes. This automaton
a man 11 ik in with a body hardly larger than
a mantel clock, its legs folded up, its arms
mere steel pieces thinly covered. He has

wooden head, and beard, and uses bis
head, arms and hands. He sits upon a
cylinder of glass, and is wholly discon
nected, ro far as can he seen, from the
floor, the eeiling, or the sides ot the room,
Before him is a light railing of numbers
made to hold cards and dominos; at his
left hand is a bell, and at his right a dial
and moving index finger. The exhibitor
does not stand anywhere in particular, or
even near by, but the automaton plays
cucher, dominos, and other games; tells
the date ot corns from your pocket, ex-
tracts the root of cubes, tells the number
missinc from the sum of a series of con
cealed figures subtracted from their fixed
digit, etc. This is a great puzzle. There
are two secrets. How does the mechan
ism manage so much and how is it di
reetcd? Of course the exhibitor's intelli
ce.iwe directs it. but. how? It has iisvpr

. reggutter claims, been lully ac
counted tor or explained, lie uavs it is
his best piece of work, and it seems to be

1 - 1enougn ior ordinary laureis.

Wba care fur nare? 1 lightly trip
From iluv to t:iy

Smooth uttiiiifinff-etoni- ticrosH this brook of life
Auu, un 1 hkii,
Ot't granilHui nyt

"Cli.lil.le,
'Tis time you were a wifo."

Younir Pproi with me ia dancing by.
Ami ieavtM hi Howcr."

Late violet wither though we uok them not;
inen w ny nut 1 :
Vet in these bowers

I'lotilile
Hun driiwn tho tiintcr' lot.

Younff Love, they tell inc. will not wait,
And Hire in lone

For withered mnid:. who wed not while they may;
001 lei luein pruie:
A eheery crone,

t'lotildn
Will laugh ad loud si they.

When autumn joy are faded ituite.
Ai I lie.

Kiud winds ?htill whixurthrnueh the naked treed.
1 omc, gwaiiow-Pliril-

'Tis time to Hv,
Clotilde!

To Funnier lundii than these."

F.ai'ly Pacific Railroad Surreys.
Mr. Lorin Blodget. in llrmhlreeft. re

vives some interesting history respecting
the early surveys of Pacific railroads. It
was during the administration of I 'res
ident Pierce, when Jefferson Pavis was
Secretary of War, that three routes were
examined by I nited States engiueers.
What was known as the ceutral route
was surveyed by Capt. Uuunisou. who
went up the Arkansas river through the
Coochctope Pass into what is uow known
as the "(iuniiison country." aud lost his
life by hostile Indians. Tho surveyors
of the central route, then the favorite in
the eyes ol t ongress and the country,
partly on account ot its central locution
but more 011 account of the advocacy of
(. ol. Kenton, met with tar more geograph
ical and climatic obstacles than those of
any other route. 1 he thirtv-tift- h paral
lei route was surveyed by Lieut. Whip-
ple, who weut up the Canadian, crossed
the Kio (irande at Albuquerque, aud the
Colorado river above I'ort Yuma, and
went into Southern California. The
northern route was survived by Maj.
Isaac ). rHcvcna, and though attracting
less attention at the time, the work of
that able engineer elicited more siguifi
cant information t4iau either of his
coadjutors in this difficult service.
J he writer notes that the great
features of contour ot the continent
determined by these surveys were that
the maximum elevation of the interior
was in the middle or lower latitudes, and
the s'o;c northward was quite as decided
and remarkable as t hat eastward or west-
ward, Many of the tributaries of the
I'ppor Missouri and of the Columbia run
northward many hundred miles, and the
Missouri Valley at the foot of the Hocky
mountains. Fort Benton, is but 'M'ii feet
above the level of the sea, or less than
half the average altitude of the plateau
for IHK) unies southward. Ihis gives to
this upper valley a climate as mild as
that of Pennsylvania. The average tem-
perature of the several seasous aud the
year is greater at Fort Benton than at
Kocbestcr, N. Y.. or at the averaee of
positions in Middle Pennsylvania. These
were intensely interesting as the first
facts determined as to that remote dis
trict, but they are now made familiar by
thirty years of War Department and
Signal Service observations of climate
for the entire interior. Thirty years
have wrought such wonders in railroad
building that not only have transconti
nental roads been constructed over each
of these general routes, but collateral
and connecting lines have been built aud
the work ot further interweaving the
system still goes oh.

THE IITIU rKIXTKS.
'llc.-it- locks my form in his iron embrace,
1'old are my hands, and empty my case;
Hut visions now come of a 'sit' iu the sky.
o I'll warm up some typo to distribute on high

'There's work for me where tho river-s- o clear.
Washe forms from tho blackness which sticks

to them here
O. true is my titnde. and snlendid the licht.
And my proof shall be clean where the copy's so

origin :

'O. rich be the type, and clear be its face,
'l'h; 4 ..hnny shall click at his heavenly ease
And firm lie our fuilh in the Master whose love

bring us to join in Ihe othce above.

Kate Field,
:Vfter a quarter of a century of old
maidenhood, savs it is almost unpleasant
to think about one's self and what one
is good for. It is delightful to be inter
estcd in some one else and to study and
work for that person. Lvery appreciator
should go about looking tor his appre
ciatce. telling creation the treatment
necessary for his development. This
state of treatment would entirely abolish
the Urand Army of the Misunderstood.
Exhibitions of blatant egotism would
belong to a barbaric age. Conceit would
find its level and modest worth be raised
to a proper pinnacle, for be remembered
that appreciation means just estimation.

o one would dream ot advertising him
self, but would be bent upon impressing
the uuiverse with the greatness or good
ness ot his aprreciatee.

Of course the appreciator and the an
preeiatee should be different sexes. I
read about Pamon and Pythias and all
that sort of thing, but women were made
for men and men were made for women,
and each sex will sacrifice more
for the other than for its own,
Getting thoronghlv sound ideas of one
another and being sympathet:o it would
follow as naturally as the multiplication
table that every pair of appreciators
would become lovers, but not until they
bad done all the courting necessary to es
tablish their rtputation in the eves ot
purblind public that discovers nothing
even when genius begs at the door. Such
marriages would be better than Morris's
"Karthly Paradise." There would be no
quarreling, as there could be no misun-
derstanding. Sympathy includes a pro
found knowledge of the art of letting
alone: hence there could be no boring,
The children of such persons would be
harmonious iu black and white. They
would be beautiful and clever because
their parents would be complements; eon
seouentlv human monstrosity and stu
pidity would disappear from off the face
ot the earth, ruch tine types 01 Human
ity would produce less posterity and bet-
ter specimens, which is what the world
needs.

ENGLISH ACTRESSES

Who Have Married Peers of the Realm
aid Freshened Their Stagnant

"' and Poisoned Blood.

Good Performers Who Made Excellent
Wive Footlight Favorites Who

Are Now the Leaders of Ton.

St. Louis Put-Dimte- h : "The mar
riage of Miss Fortune," said Manager
John W. Norton, who, since his return
from Lurope, is full ot all kind of old--
country reminiscences, to iscount
darinoyle, eldest son ot Karl Cairus,
recalls the marriage of other actresses to
English peers. The first of these semi- -
morganatic arrangements that we have
on record is the union of Auastasia
Robinson with the Larl of Peterborough.
the her of the expedition in Spain.
Miss llobinson first appeared on the
operatic stage in 114, nud married the
earl en years later. The marriage was
uot made public lor many years; still the
countess received the best company at
Peterborough House and the Karl's
country seat, retersborough was sixty
wheu ht made the actress his wife, and
lived to be seventy-fiv- e, the countess sur-
viving hiin fifteen years.

Laviuia renton, whoso fame rests
upon the sensation she created at Lin
coln's Inn Fields in 1828, in the part of
1 oily Peachuui, in tray s Begqar Itp- -

ern. became the liucness ot isolton.
Rich, the manager who took her in asla
beginner, gave her only ht teen shillings a
week, the usual salary for novices, but
she made such a hit he was obliged to
double. the amount, r or sixty nights the
opera ran, and

LAVIXIA WAS THE RAGE
of London. Her admirers were num
bared by the hundreds, and so pressing
and demonstrative were they in their at-
tentions, that they made it necessary for
the pretty folly to get a guard to accom
panv her home every night. At the end
of the season the Puke of Bolton, who
had been among the most ardent of her
worshipers, took her off the stage, and
promised to make her his wife as soon as
ne got rid of the spouse he then pos
sessed. This siiouse lived for twenty- -
three years longer tyn the old duke
cared to have her live" Through all this
time bis heart was true to Poll, and
when the duchess was safely under
ground Miss Fenton, in due legal form,
became her successor. Lavinia was a
witty, accomplished 'and agreeable
companion, and had a great taste
for literature. She was pleasant to look
at but not an extraordinary beauty. In
her later years sho became so unpopular
among the lower orders that thev were
with difficulty prevented from dragging
her out ot hercotiin. Before she died she
fell in love with an Irish surgeon to whom
she left the bulk of her fortune, her three
sons getting but i.l(HHI0 each.

' Auother and later actress of the same
name. iMary I athcrine liolton, who also
nmde her liest hit in the character of
Polly Peachum, was. after seven years

stage life, married to Ldward. Lord
Thurlow, a poet, and nephew of the first
fiord thurlow, the mdge. I his Jliss
Holton was a blonde aud died of con
sumption. She belongs to the early part
ot this ceutury.

"ELIZABETH FARKEN.
Countess of Perhy, may next be mention
ed. She suffered many privations and
hardships 111 her childhood, and went 011

the stage of the Haymarket Theater,
Loudon, at the aee of fifteen. She after
ward made herself famous by her mag
uiticeiit impersonation of 'Lady Townly'
in The I'ruvoked Juslttniil, and among
her thronging admirers numbered old
Derby. She refused to hold any relations
with the earl except as that of his legal
wite, and. like the Duchess ot Bolton,
had to wait a long time tor the old count
ess to die uiore than twenty vears. 1 be
lieve when she aud the earl were united,
Miss barrens last appearance on the
state was as Lady Teazle. 111 li!IT
within a day or two afterward she became
Countess ot Derby.

11ura isrunton s lather was a mana
ger and herselt a clever actress. fche
played 1 unify :and 'Beatrice
aud was a great favorite in her day. In
tne nrst decade 01 the century she mar
ried the Larl ot Craveu, and lived until
t!SW.

Harriet Mellon was the daughter of
l loor strolline actress, and was a ureat
'Lydia Languish' iu the early part "of
the century. Mie retired trom the stage
in ihi.) to marry a banker named Coutts,
who died, leaving her an income ot
nearly HK.llOO. Then she married the
Duke ot St. Albans.

Maria loote made her delmt at Co- -
vent Harden, 111 1814, in the part of
Anianthis in The Chiltl nf Xnliire.tinA

later on played letitia llardv in the
Jirle .Strufairm, 111 a manner that -

'bSF.NT TALFOTRD INTO F.CSTA0IF.H.

His description of her style in this
character is said to apply to Ellen
Terry, who is known as the most fas
cinating Letitia Hardy' of modern
times. Maria was a little careless of her
honor, and had two children by a Col
Babeley before she accented anv of the
many rich gentlemen who came suing for
her band. At last one was accepted, a
squire, who changed his mind before the
date set lor the wedding, and was fined
OKNt for breach, of promise. In ISil.
having determined to reform her evil
ways, she became the wifo of the Earl of
Hul l iiiL-to- and lived to reach the age of
sixiy-niu- e years, uyiug 111 i.i!f.

"Katheriue Stephens, who began life
few years before the century, was a

favorite vocalist and a tood actress. She
first appeared at Covcut Cardeu iu 1813
as .ilandane 111 l'e A rue s opera ot
Artujrrrjret, and uot only captured the
town, but ran away with the judgment of
such a clever writer as Leigh Hunt, who
said something to the effect that there
was nobody like Katie. He saw her in

1 oily 1 eaehum. which iiiqiersonatioii
be described as beyond competition.
When forty-fiv- e years old Miss Mcpheus
married he r.ari ot lyssex, who was then
eighty-thre- e years old. She died onlv last
year, ut the age of eighty-eigh- t.

"ELIZABETH o'SEILL
was a great success, both iu public and
private life, and she deserved all the
favors fortune favored her. with. She
was on the stage at nineteen, in the year
1811, and played V idow Cheerly,

0lumt11a. ' I onstance. Lady
Teazle' aud 'Juliet.' She had been on
the stage only eight years when sho mar
ried William Wrixon Beccher, who.
011 the death ot his uncle, in fuss than a
year after the wedding, succeeded to the
baronetcy, and thus made the actress
Lady Wrixon Beechcr. It is said that
she and her relations siicgested to Thack
ery those pictures of the Fotheringays
and Capt. Costigan, which he has so
charmingly drawn. Lady Beechcr died
in lSi at the aire ot eighty.

"Next comes Louisa Mordaunt, who
played 'Widow Cheerly.' Shejhadbeen
on the stage only two vears wheu she
married a Cant. Nisbeth. of the Life
tiuards. who was accidentally killed, and
eleven years after her first matrimonial
venture began in 1S44. 1 think it
she took a second husband, Mr Vt llliam
Boothbv. Bart, who left her a widow
without a fortune, in a fow months, when
she was obliged to return to the foot
lights.

A MISS ROBINSON,
who must not be confounded with the
charming but unfortunate Miss Robin-
son, better known as 'Perdita,' married
in the first year of this century Sir
Charles Felix Smith,of the Royal Kngin
eer.

"Twenty-fiv- e years ago Lnuly Saunders,
who was a provincial actress ot some re
pute, caught on to a live Scotch baronet
named Sir William Don. The baronet
was oor, and like all who imagine that
the actor's profession is the surest and
swiftest road to wealth, went on the
stage and acted with Henry Irving in
Edinburgh in 1857. See how the whirli
gig ol time changes things. Irving was
then an obscure actor, beginning his
stage career and getting a salary of not
more than thirty shillings a week. look
where he is tn-d- a v the fnrtnioAt actor in
the world; but the Scotch baronet and
his lady are next to forgotten.

Social Swimming-- ,

Chicago Tribune: A pair of shapely
white limbs, two prettily-molde- d arms, a
sudden shoot through the air. ana
splash in the water that sent the spray
Hying in all directions. A moment later
a laughing, girlish face emerged from the
water, and a lithe, willowy form came
partly into yiew. The doors of the little
rabiii-lik- o drossinar-room- s at the South
Side natatorium opened, one after an-

other, at short intervals, and a half-scor- e

or more of feminines of all shapes and
sixes, from the coy maiden of twelve to

k l.-- inc. I.Hv fit thirt.v-f- i ni
came forth and mingled with a number

of the sterner sex, who were disporting
themselves in the water. It is rather an
uncommon sight- - to see men and women
in the bath at the same time, aud the
custom is a new one at the natatorium,
the first of the series of what are known
as social swims having been inaugu-
rated a week ago last uight. Only gen-
tlemen accompanied by ladies arc allowed
to enter the hall, and with few excep-
tions those who enter are pupils of tho
school, and in most cases arc acutiainted
with one auother. There were all kinds of
girls there tall girls and short girls, thin
girls aud little "sawed off '' girls as thick
as they were long; lank, medium, pretty
and homely. But the girl with a poor
form had no business there, for once wet
the thin bathing suits clung to the x?rson
as closely as a glove on the hand. The
ladies' suit consisted of a short tunic and
tight-fittin- g breeches of a length consist
ent with the modesty aud beauty of the
limb of the wearer. Some of the most
audacious young ladies would lounge
carelessly about the steps when exhausted
with swimming, or mount the sitrinir- -

board and dive boldly and gracefully into. L . . rrL .
1 ne water, lucre was uo constraint. 111

the bath and the sexes mingled treelv.
and. as they were well acquainted, en
joyed themselves hugely.

t'LOIH OF CiOLI.
For the Su inlay ApeiU.)

1 eit at the window the live limit day,
And my needle i flying fat,

I look to the field aerosa the way
Aa 'tia swept by the autumn blast.

Memory llioa to the far paM dim.
To that autumn time when I read to it

Aa we sat on the sloping upland old.
I read the search for the fleece of gold.

He was my Jason, stately and proud.
The world held nothing half so fair.

My heart in humblest worship bowed
To the stately man that was seated there.

He loved me a little, or so he said.
He had found my heart stainlessly free.

His own on a furious paitin had fed.
He brought its ashes and cinders to me.

I took tlie ashes for dust of gold.
The cinders were diamonds in my sight.

I loved as my race had loved of old.
Onr souls were pure by a lofty right.

He cheated met just as men have done
Since that hero of whom my young lips read.

r grieved not long over knowledge won,
I turned to my oldjtraf foe instead.

My heart's .tfnrf love so grand and great.
His brave, strong spirit, his soul so high.

He crowned me qneen of his heart's e'tate.
None else were left to mourn save I.

This life's fair idols all else lay dead.
My mother among them, lat and best,

Ilis hopes and ambitions alike had fled.
He fired mine with an eager lest.

He opened books of mystical lore.
Through each labyrinth he was my guide.

Oh, surely there never was child before
Had a teacher, loved with such tender prido.

lie told me tales of grand romance
As he sat where my 'Jason" did of old.

A yellow field was beneath his glance.
He told of the field of cloth of gold.

There, watching the plumy golden-ro- d

Vnder the breezes of autumn sw.-iy-,

Moinory waves her magic wand,
Transiwrts me back to that early il:y.

Ie:ir old heart, until death had laid
Its icy touch on taut pulse of thine.

From its first allegiance never strayed.
And I. I have sworved front mine.

I know whon the sands of life fly fat.
And my spirit springs from shell of clay.

He will meet and guide lacas in the pust,
I will be Ami child in the realms of dy.

Tho waves of silver over my brow.
Will again gleam gulden beneath hi hand.

I will love him rj"n, as I love him now.
Love dies not in' the "summer land.'

KI.IZ A BKTH L. KAXOX.

A Touching Talc.
Denver Times: A story that would

form a basis for one of Wilkie Collins s
plots came to light yesterday, the ilciimie
meat being ot a highly satisfactory char
acter to both parties concerned. Ms
years ago a young machinist named Hi
ram V llson, working 111 Pittsburg, was
married, his wife being a poor girl who
had been his schoolmate and associate
for years. The pair commenced life un
der flattering circumstances, the husband
being a skillful, industrious mechanic.
and the wife a careful, frugal housewife.

llson had saved several hundred dot
lars, with which he purchased a neat lit
tie home iu the outskirts of the Smoky
City, and settled down to a life of domes
tie happiness. I hey had been married
about a year wheu the discovery of Lead- -

ville s riches created a demand for ma
chinists in this State, and having re
ccived a flattering offer young Vi'ilsou
came out here. Ilis wife was about to be
confined, aud so, selling his property, he
established her in comfortable lodgings.
and depositing all of his money to her
credit, except just enmiLdi to bring him
to Colorado, left for the West. She was
to follow him as soon as she was able to
travel. Some two months afterward Wil
son. who was then at work in Leadville
received n note announcing the birth of
a sou. three weeks later, while busily
engaged iu preparing a place for his
little family, he was horrified to receive
a letter which stated that his wife, in a
fit of delirium had disappeared, taking
advautnee of the temporary absence of
the nurse, and had not been heard from
he at ouce returned to Pittsburg, and
for six months prosecuted an unavailing
search. The money left in the bauk had
not been touehed, the wife having enough
in hand for ordinary expenses, and after
expending nearly all in the search, he
gave up and returned to Colarado, heart
sick and discouraged, lesterdav noon
upon going to his boardinghoiise to din
ner, Mr. ilson was told that a ladv
wished to see him, and on entering the
parlor was confronted by the well-know- n

aud d features of his wife.
Her story was brief. She remembers
nothing of her flight, but ou coming to
her senses, which was last spring, she
found herself in an insane tsylum in
Ohio, and was told that she was found
raving in the streets ol t mcinuati. 1 he
first indications of returning reason was
the sudden recollection of her name. She
remained in the asylum a few weeks until
her cure was certain, when she was dis-
charged. Finding work ut her old trade
of dressmaking, she wrote to her hus
band at Leadville." but bis whereabouts
was unknown, and her letters were re
Inrnnil X ..it-- i it l. 1 i lttrl i.,.,,,.,.
she went to Pittsburg, uud there learned
that her baby was dead it survived her
flight only a few days and was told of
her husband s address iu and
that he still mourned her loss. Kind
friends furnished her money, and, with
out writing, she came at once to this citv
arriving here yesterday morning, w ith the
happy result already noted.

About Koot light Fairies.
Mr. Lcou John Vincent, the ballet- -

master, in answer to the question. 'Are
the jealousies in the profession violent?"
said :

Bather. When a girls enters the
business she has a hard row to hoe. If
she has a good shape, but no particular
merit as a dancer, she beeius as a tutu
.'('. and then the other tiniirmilr make
it pleasant for her by inquiring what she
nioatia hv wrnpiiintr feather follows
around her knees, and whether she mis
takes the theater for a fat woman s exhi
bition. She has her revenge, of course,
on tho next uew-comc- r, and when she
learns a step or two and becomes a cory
phee, she can t lie induced to believe
that there is anybody on the stage but
herself. Sho even looks upon the irc- -

micre with compassionate disdain. At
rehearsal the premiere reserves her pow
ers, and after a step or two on her toes
will go through the rest of the figure
with her fingers, simply keeping time
with the music. The coryphees insist
npon doing the same thing, and it isn t
until the ballet-mast- has torn out three
or four handfuls of his hair aud kicked
down a couple of grooves of scenery that
they will agree to complete the dance

How are ballet girls paid
'"For fimirante the price is from $0" to

f. according to shape. .Lean, willowy
limbed girls command 0 and fat ones rs.
Out of this they must purchase their
tights, the shadowy drajcry, of which
their dresses are composed, being d

bv the management. To lit her
self for advancement the ballet girl must
keep in constant practice on the horizon

! har.
"Are there many superstitions in the

profession?''
"More, perhaps, than in any other pro-

fession. If a girl whistles in her dress-imr-roo-

the others will immediately her
gin to scream and rush wildly after the
ballet master. 'What's the matter?' he
will ask. 'Why, that horrid is
trying to whistle us out of the theater!
The phrase is a fixed one, and as the girls
invariably yell it in unison, the effect is
very startling. If a girl crosses her toes
while another is dancing, that means that
she hopes in the bottom of her heart that
the dancer will trip over a snag and fall
among the tiddlers, ihumbsup means
that the premiere's tights bag at the
knees; 'thumbs down,' that she's gone
in toe knees. Bandy-leg- s and knocked
knees are fatal objections to the am hi
tious premiere."
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THE WIIDIS

Of Celebrated Artists, Musk-lau- s and
Writers Their Queer Habits and

Singular Tastes During Their

Working Honrs Their Pets and Their
Peculiarities Dnmas's Xenagerie

and His Slovenly Attire.

Some amusing features from the lives
of celebrated men have been brought to-
gether bv a Herman writer. Aubcr wrote
on horseback : it was not possible for hiia
to write in any other place tbau in Paris,
however beautiful another residence
might be and however many attractions
it might offer. Adam composed best
when he hiv. with his clothes on. in bed.
and showed as great antipathy to all land
scape beauty as Jove to his cats. 1 lie
same antipathy to all natural beauty is

harged to Donizetti, who always slept
when he weut upou a journey, when he
should have given his attention to the
romantic sccuerv of Switzerland and
Italy. Cimarosa could not write without
having a lot of friends around him, with
whom he kept up an active conversation
about art matters. Saechini's train of
thoucht was interrupted wheu bis cats
did not play their antics upon his writing-

-desk. Sarti could only become in- -
. 1 ; ... f' 1spirea in a room win out lurniiure, anil

which was dimly lighted. Spontini could
only compose in the dark, and Meyerbeer
composed best during vinlenfajlhuuder- -

storms. under the roof of his house. Sa
lieri gained his inspiration while he
walked quickly through the streets filled
nth a human throng, meantime

eating a great quantity of confec
tions. Haydn, 111 order to compose.
sat 111 a sou arm-chai- r, with his gaze
directed to heaven. dluck composed
in the open air. best in the glariug suu
lime. He liked chamiuigne by his

work, and gesticulated very violently, as
if he were an actor on the boards, llan
del wandered in the churchyard, and
when he wished to become inspired hi
sat himself down iu 0110 corner of it

hich was shaded by weeping willows.
Paesiello composed iu bed. and did not
leave it until he had finished a whole
operatic scene or act. Mchul was a great
worshiier ot flowers, and often fell into
silent reverie in observing them, lie
lelt happiest in a quiet garden. Mozart
gained his inspiration from reading
Homer. Panteaud Petrarch; Verdi must
read passages from Shakespeare, lioothe

fuller. Ossian and ictor Hugo.
Schiller inspired his musd bv the smell
of rotten apples, which he kept con
stantlv in his desk: besides this, he liked
to live amid surroundings corresioiidiiig
to the Bubiect on which he worked,
When lie wrote the last act to Mury
S'titirt lie had Ins servants clothed in
black, and so long as he worked 011

Wulh iixieiit he neglected 110 review or
other military spectacle, and at home his
wife must sing battle pieces lor him
tioethe loved to have plastic works ol
art before him 11s he wrote. It is known
that in the creation of his ''Iphigenia
lie had the image of an antique female
before him iu order to see if that whi
he made his heroine sav would
suit the features before him. Jean Paul
replenished his ideas while taking a walk
and drank a glass of beer now and then
ou the wav. In writing he loved the
strong smell of flowers. Her von Klcist
worked with great difficulty, and when he
made poetry it was as it he had a conflict
with an invisible fiend. Just the oppo
site was the case with Father Wieland
In making his poems he trilled a lively
song, aud sometimes would spring u
from his work and cut a cacr in the air.
Kotzebue. in theeomisisingot hisdramas
was also actor. He himself acted single
scenes in his study, it is related that
when Sand murdered him, his little son

he saw I11111 reel and theu writhe upon
the ground, cried to his mother: 'See
mamma. 1:itlinr lilnvs cmtiedv
Burger, the immortal poet ot Leouore. is
said to have whistled street suugs as he
wrote his verses on paper. Ilis conversa
tion iu such moments is said to bay
been obscene. Holderlin was often
found crvinsr when he composed
poems. Similar things are said of
the French romance writer, Lal'on
taine. His wife found him before his
writing-des- swimming in tears. "Oh
it is too sad!" he sighed. "It don't go
at all. lie sobbed : I am still
the first volume." Mattison wrote his
poems by moonlight, while standing at
the window. Liimartine wrote his best
things in the morning, before breakfast.
while sitting before the tire. A content
porarv of Pumas wrote thus: "The writ
mg-des- k of Alexander Pumas presents
picture of classical disorder. The study
floor is covered with books and papers
behind which he is seated, formally bar
Headed. Also, a quantity of dogs, cats.

mltry, pigeons and singing birds are to
tie seen around, and these he feeds
strokes aud keeiis out of mischief while
writing. In the background stand
number ot printers devils, waiting tor
copy, and booksellers and such people
who have business with him. He writes
very rapidly, and carries on, very often
conversation at the same time. He
very negligent in his dress. 1'hremHna
tent Jouriml.

'otes from a Necromancer.
A fortune-telle- r who practices on the

dudes of Wall street tells the following
stories: Wfen I hrst came mto the
street", about fix years ago, I was pretty
naru up, auu 1 nau to make wont
culled 111 my biisiuess a jump ior
reputation. I passed my cards aroun

)

is

in the morniug, advertising to tell past,
preseut and future. Pretty soon a big,
fresh-lookin- g man took me aside and
said. 'Now, look here, can you tell what
things mean?' Well, 1 didn't know
exactly what he meant, but 1 said yes, of
course. 'Now,' said he, 'I found a pair
of r in the gutter as L was com
ing down town this morning first thing
I've found in fifteen years what does it
mean?' 'What stock do you sen in your
mind?' I asked. 'Bock Island.' 'Po you
see it going up or down?' 'Pp.' he re-
plied. 'You're right,' said I, 'she's going
up. How much do you wantf be
asked. 'Five dollars,' I said boldly; I
was dcstieratcly hard up. 'Now, said
he, 'if you can give me any fair reason
whv you said up instead of down, you'll
have your ." quick.' Of course 1 was

lid for a good reason ; we have to be in
my business: so I said: 'Your finding
those shows that y

vou will see clearly. You see llock Is-

land going up; well, she'll go up.' He
gave me my & without another word, and
tlie stock went up. 1 got 1U more trom
tlie man, and my reputation was first-clas- s

for several years. As I have said.
that is what we call a jump tor reputa-
tion.' The way it is worked is to make
a big, bold guess in ruihlio on so too prom-
inent event. If it comes your way, show
yourself, and you'll do business. If it
doesn t work, try another district. The
biggest jump for reputation 1 ever knew
ot in my business was made by a jnan
who was excessively hard up. and went
around the steamer docks trying to find
some, nervous-lookin- g man who would be
soft enough to pay a fellow lor telling
him that the steamer was going to the
bottom sure. Well, the necromancer did
liapjien to find just such a man going
a'siard with his wife. The prophet
talked so well that the man's wife would
not risk the journey. Now, it so hap
pencd that the steamer was the Kvening
Star, for New Orleans, which lost most
of her passengers, and when the news cf
tne accident came me necromancer cauea
on the mau and got 2j. besides making a
big reputation. But we don t often do
such bold work as that. How that man
coined money out of it! People
used to consult him about everything.
and wheu he got things wrong he
could always say: 'I miss it once or
twice, but I'm good at it; remember the
Lvcmng Star. But that fellow got knock
ed out of his district rather suddenly one
day. and 1 think he deserved it. There
was a pork merchant who used to consult
him every two weeks to find out if his
wife, who was in Germany with the chil-
dren, had taken passage for New York or
not. You see the pork manufacturer was
a little fidgety on this subject, tor he bad
been indiscreet enough to marry another
woman here, and wanted due notice of
the wife's arrival. ell, this Lvening
Star necromancer used to get $3 every
two weeks out of the German by proving
to him on a celestial map that his wife
was still on the other side. But it so hap
pened that on one Saturday night, while
the necromancer was satisfying the old
fellow.' mind as usual, the lady from
Germany burst into the room and the
pork merchant knocked the astrologer
clean through the parlor door.

' Rock Hill, 8. C Rev. J. 8. White
savs: 1 used rsrown s iron Bitters ior
general debility. It restored me to
strength and vigor."
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ANDREW STEWART, New Orleans. ANDREW D. GWYKSE, Memphis.

STEWART. GIIE & CO.,

Wholesale Grocers, Cotton Factors
AO. 370 FIIOXT STIIKKT, MEMPHIS, TF..W,

STEWART BROTHERS & COMPANY'
LXVTTON FACTORS AMI COMMISSION MERCHANTS,

m:w oki.eaxs, i.orisi.ix.t.

IH IcDMITT & CO.
WHOLESAjLE

Grocers, Cotton Factors
AND COMMISSION MERCHANTS,

3fo. S30 Front street, : ?leiiipliln, Teitm'MMce.
I.IHKK4I. ADVAXt'KN M IDG Ott 4'4NIU MKITn.

. M. J4MIX Cotton Kilciit:aii. I . W. J FN. f.rowry Kh Intuitu
WM. W. CAKNOX.
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.KO. 1M1XF.

CARSON & PAINE,

Grocers&CommissionMerchants
365;iltAIN STREET, MEMPHIS, TENN.

OZANNE. DENISON &IC0MPANY,

cottox

:.i.r.itN

STOVES,-- ! ANNUS
TINWARE,

aiMleliei'N,
Lamps, Oils,

Coal-Hod- s, Vases
AkiiIowhi"'.

Flo.,

257 Jlaln Street,-
feiiMrr

DIIiLtARB & COFFIN
COTTON FACTORS

And General Commission Merchants,
Xoh.03 AXI FltOXT NT.. MFMIMUN. TFYX.

ixsri:i. NACKN F1KXIMIF1.

COTTON-GI- N

Xo. Vance wtreet.
N. W. SPEERS, Jr., PROPRIETOR.

The LARGEST and ONLY C031PLETE GIN tlie city.
The best Sample and Yield Guaranteed.

M. 71. KKCJUSOJT, WITH

J. T. LaPRADE & CO.
WIKH.lvS.VIaK

SABBLERY!
Kon. SOI and SOU Jlnlu Street, cinplil, TYini

M0R0AN J. KKI.I.Y, l.at. of Kally MoCadden.
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J. H.
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Cut lor-- ,

0p. Court
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JOHN R0PKR, Lata Jai. K.i..r4 lira.

LY & ROPER,
Wholesale GROCERS, COTTON FACTORS

AXIJ) COMMIKKIOX MFIU'IIAXTN,

Xo. 393 Malu Mri'l -- (Clnyowo lHotk) MoinplilH. Ti'niietitMf.

R. L COCHRAN k Cft
.'ap-'n- .

,- -r." s UmJ

AW AMD PL4XIH.nil.L, haw i.ianu.
DOORS, SASH, BLINDS, MOLDING.LUMBER

Lath and Shingles, Flooring, Oiling and Odar Ponis.

aTTKJIIMIIS. TKKWKK.
T. POKTKK. CI. W. MAC It K.

ORTER liCRA
Snccesnor. to rOKTER, TATLOB ft CO.,

Cotton Factor
AX1

WIIOLENALE QBOCERN,
NO. 300 FRONT STREET. MEMPHIS. TENN.

Canlbrx-ntli- .

V. tV.

J. M. Fow cm.

WB.Galbreathfe
COTTON FACTORS, f
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11 Union Street, Memphis, Ten)
HEELY. BBOOKH. 11. n. xeelt;

Brooks, Neelv k C
WHOLESALE

GROCERS, COTTON FAC1
AXD COXMISNIOX MEKCIIAXTN,

Kfo. 307 Front street, Meinphli
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